


Halfway Around the World

by muggleborn.dragon.ryder



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Angst
Language: English
Characters: Astrid, Hiccup
Status: Completed
Published: 2013-10-22 18:27:51
Updated: 2013-10-22 18:27:51
Packaged: 2016-04-26 16:20:14
Rating: K+
Chapters: 1
Words: 642
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: He could be halfway around the world, and nobody would ever know. One-shot.





	Halfway Around the World

_**Halfway Around the World **_

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Sooo this is my newest HTTYD fic and it is based heavily off 'Imaginary' by Evanescence. Ugh, what is it with me and getting ideas for HTTYD just off an Evanescence song? Like, legit, that's where I get most of my inspiration for Hiccup. He's my favorite character to write, so of course it's easy for me to get ideas from other places, too, but Evanescence fits him so WELL, you know? 'Missing' and 'Imaginary' both remind me so much of him it hurts :) well, okay, 'Missing' reminds me a LOT of Hiccup and Stoick, not just Hiccup himself :D but Imaginary really does remind me of Hiccup. **

**If you've never heard the song, it's not a requirement to hear it before/during/after reading this fic. I think it fits very well with this fanfiction, but you don't have to listen to it. **

* * *

><p>Hiccup stood rigidly on the docks overlooking the sea, fists clenched at his sides. Astrid studied him for a minute, considering how best to go about what she wanted to do before she walked slowly forward, looking at nothing but the sky, speaking in an off-hand sort of way. "It's a mess."<p>

Silence from Hiccup's end. She glanced at him uncertainly, wondering if it had been a bad idea to come over here at all.

But now that she was there, there was nothing she could do about it, so she plunged recklessly on. "You must feel horrible. You've lost everything. Your father, your tribe, your best friend."

Hiccup had never understood what they meant when they said somebody's "world" was "shattered". Looking out over the sea, he thought he understood now.

Immersing himself in his best memories and pretending what had really just happened hadn't didn't make anything better.

In fact, it made him feel worse, because some of his best memories concerned Toothless and thinking about him only made Hiccup feel even more hopeless than before.

Hiccup had built himself a world in which he was sure to succeed, and in which everything turned out all right in the end no matter what. This world had been his refuge, his escape.

Even when he was right there beside the other teens with their sneering comments about his size, he was halfway around the world and nobody ever knew.

He would be lying beneath the sky, looking up at the clouds, completely at peace, surrounded by friends, but physically, he would be surrounded by cruel taunts and snide remarks.

He'd hidden out in his world for so long it became habit to crawl back into it whenever he needed to. He definitely needed to, now, but imagining his little world wouldn't work anymore.

Everything about his world had been shattered and he couldn't quite fit the pieces back together and, with every word Astrid spoke, the pieces of that little world scattered in the wind.

He wanted to tell her to be quiet as he struggled to remember the exact color of the sky in his world, the way everything seemed to sparkle and shine, the way, in that world, it didn't matter how physically small you were; nobody cared about your size.

In his little world of escape, he wasn't teased. In his little world, he'd never heard the words, 'you're not my son'. In his little world, he was happy and he was free.

His little world grew bigger to admit Toothless, who didn't try to destroy it or laugh at Hiccup for wanting everything in it to one day be true.

Toothless was kind and he helped Hiccup expand his world, little by little.

Hiccup lived his life in that little world – and now it was gone.


End file.
